





(what is a) 


MONSTER? 














French-born, La Meuse flows north. 
An invincible army of warriors leaves an infinite castle, 


Its waters of old flowed through 


conquers kingdoms and sees monsters 


the Battle of the Bulge of World War II. 


and exhausts the deserts and the mountains, 


The toes of its foot dip into the North Sea. 


but they never reach Carcassonne, 
Its older self was a calm-water border 


between France and the Holy Roman Empire. 
though once they glimpse it from afar. 


The hum, catch of river, reclined, flat, across 
Europe. 














Tam not unaware 

After Mary Ellen's case, she passed 
on compassion 

as a caring mother 

to many. Insurgents held the statehouse, 
armory, and strips 

of New Orleans 

that it is an example of the monster 

for days 

termed by the logicians contradictio in adjecto, 
in the last major violent response 
to a disputed gubernatorial election 


before federal troops arrived. "Shadows 
because stating that a refutation of time is new (or old) attributes to 


from the Walls 


it a predicate of temporal nature which establishes the very notion 


of Death; Arsenical Wallpapers," Gathered 


the subject would destroy. 


by R.C. Kedzie. 














We discovered 


Somna had walked off the coast of Isla 


(such a discovery is inevitable in the late hours of the night) 
Isabela, west of Cerro Azul. He 

shivered as cold 

currents wagged his collar. He 

had swallowed the ocean with his first strides nine 


weeks ago, moved 
that mirrors have something monstrous about them 


by a dream that someone was 
waiting to the west on a land whose name Somna 
did not know. 














Focus 
I came to abominate my body, 


as You peel the 


I came to sense 


pears and hull 
that two eyes, two hands, two lungs 


the nuts You've 
gathered for the times 


of less. You are 
are as monstrous 


being and becoming again, always 

as two faces. 

yourself without concern for cause, 
without trying to moisten skin or pair 
neurotransmitters and receptors, without 
remembering to begin 

the folding 

and 

unfolding. 














The general argument is not complex, 
Attempting to govern water use 
the constabulary drilled holes 
in all the town's bathtubs. 


Holes in fiberglass, 

in porcelain on steel, 

acrylic, 

cast iron, 

cultured marble, granite, and onyx, 
ceramic tile, 

stone resins and wood. 


To exceed the rate of water-loss 
Robert ran hoses to his tub from every 


sink in his apartment. 
though the conclusion is monstrous. 














Francisco Borges was to die a short time later, 
Focus 

in the revolution of seventy-four; 

or they 

perhaps then my grandmother was able to perceive 
in this other woman, 

will slip 

also held captive and transformed 

ripe past. 

by the implacable continent, 

a monstrous mirror of her own destiny. . . 














slice 

The peacocks on the crimson wallpaper 

seemed destined to be food for tenacious nightmares, but 
nest 

Mr. Villari 

never dreamed of a monstrous arbor 

pool 


inextricably woven of living birds. 














A 
The Sami birch the 
two-faced 
dead bear; its lower jaw lashed 


Focus 

I came to abominate my body, 

as You peel the 

I came to sense 

pears and hull 

that two eyes, two hands, two lungs 
the nuts You've 

gathered for the times 


of less. You are 

are as monstrous 

The first edition of Kristus och Judas 

The general argument is not complex, 

In the moon's light, 

I do not want to describe it; 

with the few, sparkling, weighing 
a chaos of heterogeneous words, 

Francisco Borges was to die a short time later, 


Focus 














of gel, biomaterial from their parents' cultured 
Isabela, west of Cerro Azul. He 
shivered as cold 
Hermes 
being and becoming again, always 
as two faces. 
Art casting stones 
Attempting to govern water use 
drops of rains-passed-rush, 
in the revolution of seventy-four; 


had died many years ago in this very cell; 
seemed destined to be food for tenacious nightmares, but 


nest 


the Battle of the Bulge of World War IL. 


and its central chapters would not ignore the conjectures of that 
remote German 


to many. Insurgents held the statehouse, 
because in the hallucinatory world of Don Quixote 


cells. On the anniversary of the boating accident, 
currents wagged his collar. He 














armory, and strips 


of New Orleans 
that it is an example of the monster 
for days 
death is no less common than magic 


they place the faces on the mound garden in the 
backyard. 
had swallowed the ocean with his first strides nine 


weeks ago, moved 
that mirrors have something monstrous about them 


The Gilyaks stroll 
the folding 

and 

unfolding. 


whose meaning, 

at itself. 

years later, 

in all the town's bathtubs. 

between her, moist, shining, and eyes' sight, 
in mutual conjunction 


will slip 


also held captive and transformed 














Holes in fiberglass, 

in porcelain on steel, 

acrylic, 

cast iron, 

cultured marble, granite, and onyx, 
ceramic tile, 

stone resins and wood. 


speckled by her skin's hues through empty-relief 
ripe past. 
to design 


pool 


Its older self was a calm-water border 
but it's thoughts like this 

that lead you away 

to a disputed gubernatorial election 
spoken to and kissed. 


Tinguely's museums, fixing art in 
To exceed the rate of water-loss 














like alien fur 


be approximate 

Indeed, some traces of this were yet to be discerned in the 
monstrous image. . 

a triangle, 


conceptual contradiction 


venom and antidote 
a circle and a sphere (De docta ignorantia, I, 13). 


because stating that a refutation of time is new (or old) attributes to 
The Ainu men drink 
a 
the bear's blood; the women cry 
monstrous 
and dance mournfully. 


Art self-destructing at auction 
"Not one, but all of the things attributed by tradition to Judas 
Iscariot 


is undone in marketing 
as self-constructing value. 














(consider this as) 


MONSTER. 














A beneath The Sami birch the two-faced The painter Slice 
dead bear; its lower jaw lashed the mask 

The peacocks on the crimson wallpaper FOCUS I came to abominate my 
body, radio: Van Halen's "Jump", 

as You peel the aim: "to get to what's real", 

Icame to sense discourses with Pointer Sister's suppressed 
"Jump"; pears and hull frame: that defined by 
positionality beyond edge could shelter in their interior 
that two eyes, two hands, two lungs Of knowability, in line with 
Derrida's forgiveness, Hume's miracle; the nuts You've 


gathered for the times of less. You are a famous city seemed 
inconceivable 


are as monstrous your aunt's reaching over you, glovebox 


handle to all of us. The first edition of Kristus och Judas conquers 
kingdoms and sees monsters The general argument is not complex, would 


lend convenient horror to its portico; In the moon's light, your 
skin of feathers makes me cry I do not want to describe it; 
with the few, sparkling, weighing it would be crowned by the 
sordid nightmares of Kafka a chaos of heterogeneous words, aS a 
caring mother 


Francisco Borges was to die a short time later, Focus 














armory, and strips and his original purpose had been of New 


Orleans never dreamed of a monstrous arbor that it is an example of the 
monster but they never reach Carcassonne, for days 


in a beautiful world beyond planets death is no less common 
than magic you can remember they place the faces on the 
mound garden in the great-height ambition backyard. a 


polygon with an infinite number of sides termed by the logicians 
contradictio in adjecto, had swallowed the ocean with his 
first strides nine weeks ago, moved in the last major 


violent response that mirrors have something monstrous about them 
and having killed a man should not perturb a person who fights, or 


believes he The Gilyaks stroll fights with fabulous monsters and 
sorcers the folding by a dream that someone was and 
waiting to the west on a land whose name Somna did 
not know. unfolding. the growing cub about the whose 
meaning, Village; the honored guest is fed and walked 
and at itself. Are museums today years later, in all the 
town's bathtubs. between her, moist, shining, and eyes 


sight, in mutual conjunction will slip also held captive and 
transformed 














like alien fur or a dress Bjork might wear, 


be approximate images. 
Indeed, some traces of this were yet to be discerned in the 

monstrous image. . from the Walls 
a triangle, 


it a predicate of temporal nature which establishes the very notion 
conceptual contradiction 
of Death; Arsenical Wallpapers," Gathered 
venom and antidote shadow. 
a circle and a sphere (De docta ignorantia, I, 13). 


are false" (De Quincey, 1857). 
because stating that a refutation of time is new (or old) attributes to 


The Ainu men drink from mid-throat to mid-calf, 


a the subject would destroy. 
the bear's blood; the women cry Art Are Art 
monstrous stones today auction 


and dance mournfully. 
fuzzy, red tendrils arching, bobbing in the still night. 


Art self-destructing at auction by R.C. Kedzie. 
"Not one, but all of the things attributed by tradition to Judas 


Iscariot Att to at 
is undone in marketing stones stones itself 
as self-constructing value. Are Tinguely's their 


today in vacuums Art is as auction... 
which comprises all the others and also — monstrously — itself. 














That these barbarous regions, 

child: your aunt's car: school lot; 

Zizek's at you, possibilities of stepping outside, 

lines: Kant, Descartes; where the earth is 
mother of monsters, 

radio: Van Halen's "Jump", 

aim: "to get to what's real", 

discourses with Pointer Sister's suppressed 


" Jump"; 

frame: that defined by positionality beyond edge 

could shelter in their interior 
of knowability, 

in line with Derrida's forgiveness, Hume's 
miracle; 


a famous city seemed inconceivable 
your aunt's reaching over you, glovebox handle 


to all of us. 











The numerous Hydra 
(the swamp monster 


Control to Rainbow Toast Pilot 
which amounts to a prefiguration or 
emblem of geometric progressions) 


take off your suit and use the lube 
would lend convenient horror to its portico; 


your skin of feathers makes me cry 

it would be crowned by the sordid nightmares of Kafka 

and its central chapters would not ignore the conjectures of that remote 
German cardinal — Nicholas of Krebs, Nicholas of Cusa -- who saw in the 
circumference of the circle 


in a beautiful world beyond planets 


you can remember 
great-height ambition 


a polygon with an infinite number of sides 


but it's thoughts like this 
that lead you away 


and wrote that an infinite line would be a straight line, 


range remains range 


unknown, unknown 
a triangle, 


conceptual contradiction 


venom and antidote 
a circle and a sphere (De docta ignorantia, I, 13). 











The first is of a negative nature: 
Each year, they print their parents' death masks 
nothing particular happens, 
of gel, biomaterial from their parents' cultured 
because in the hallucinatory world of Don Quixote 
cells. On the anniversary of the boating accident, 
death is no less common than magic 
they place the faces on the mound garden in the 
backyard. 


and having killed a man should not perturb a person who fights, or 
believes he fights, with fabulous monsters and sorcerers. 











A 
The Sami birch the 


two-faced 


dead bear; its lower jaw lashed 
Hermes 


to the new master's belt; the master chants. 
The Gilyaks stroll 
the growing cub about the 
village; the honored guest is 
fed and walked and 
spoken to and kissed. 
projected 
The Ainu men drink 
a 
the bear's blood; the women cry 
monstrous 
and dance mournfully. 


shadow. 











The first edition of Kristus och Judas 


Art casting stones 
bears the following categorical epigraph, 


to see itself casting first stones 
whose meaning, 


at itself. 


years later, 
Are museums today 
Tinguely's museums, fixing art in 


their barren vacuums? 
Nils Runeberg himself would monstrously expand: 


Art self-destructing at auction 
"Not one, but all of the things attributed by tradition to Judas 
Iscariot 


is undone in marketing Art Are Art 
as self-constructing value. stones today auction 
are false" (De Quincey, 1857). Art to at 
stones stones itself 
Are Tinguely's their 
today in vacuums 
Art is as 
auction... 











In the moon's light, 

I do not want to describe it; 

with the few, sparkling, weighing 

a chaos of heterogeneous words, 

drops of rains-passed-rush, 

the body of a tiger or a bull in which teeth, 

the rose opal bottlebrush, 

organs and heads monstrously pullulate 

between her, moist, shining, and eyes' sight, 

in mutual conjunction 

speckled by her skin's hues through empty-relief 
and hatred can (perhaps) 

like alien fur 

be approximate 

or a dress Bjork might wear, 

images. 

from mid-throat to mid-calf, 

fuzzy, red tendrils arching, bobbing in the still 


night. 











beneath 
The painter 


the mask 

had died many years ago in this very cell; 
he had come from Sind, or maybe Guzerat, 
and his original purpose had been 

to design 

a wink 

a tear 

a map of the world. 


Indeed, some traces of this were yet to be discerned in the monstrous 
image. . 











He hears the beginning of the story, 
That these barbarous regions, 

child: your aunt's car: school lot; 

Zizek's at you, possibilities of stepping outside, 

lines: Kant, Descartes; where the earth is 
mother of monsters, 

French-born, La Meuse flows north. 

An invincible army of warriors leaves an infinite castle, 

Its waters of old flowed through 


The numerous Hydra 
(the swamp monster 


Control to Rainbow Toast Pilot 
which amounts to a prefiguration or 
emblem of geometric progressions) 


take off your suit and use the lube 
Tam not unaware 
After Mary Ellen's case, she passed 
on compassion 
The first is of a negative nature: 


Each year, they print their parents' death masks 
nothing particular happens, 
We discovered 


Somna had walked off the coast of Isla 


(such a discovery is inevitable in the late hours of the night) 











beneath 
The painter slice 
the mask The peacocks on the crimson wallpaper 


radio: Van Halen's "Jump", 
aim: "to get to what's real", 
discourses with Pointer Sister's suppressed 


" Jump"; 

frame: that defined by positionality beyond edge 

could shelter in their interior 
of knowability, 

in line with Derrida's forgiveness, Hume's 
miracle; 


a famous city seemed inconceivable 


your aunt's reaching over you, glovebox handle 
to all of us. 

conquers kingdoms and sees monsters 

would lend convenient horror to its portico; 

your skin of feathers makes me cry 

it would be crowned by the sordid nightmares of Kafka 


as a caring mother 











to the new master's belt; the master chants. 
yourself without concern for cause, 
without trying to moisten skin or pair 
neurotransmitters and receptors, without 
remembering to begin 

bears the following categorical epigraph, 

to see itself casting first stones 


the constabulary drilled holes 


the body of a tiger or a bull in which teeth, 
the rose opal bottlebrush, 


organs and heads monstrously pullulate 


or they 

perhaps then my grandmother was able to perceive 
in this other woman, 

he had come from Sind, or maybe Guzerat, 

Mr. Villari 


and exhausts the deserts and the mountains, 


The toes of its foot dip into the North Sea. 


cardinal — Nicholas of Krebs, Nicholas of Cusa -- who saw in the 
circumference of the circle 











and his original purpose had been 
never dreamed of a monstrous arbor 
but they never reach Carcassonne, 


in a beautiful world beyond planets 


you can remember 
great-height ambition 


a polygon with an infinite number of sides 


termed by the logicians contradictio in adjecto, 
in the last major violent response 


and having killed a man should not perturb a person who fights, or 
believes he 
fights with fabulous monsters and sorcers 


by a dream that someone was 

waiting to the west on a land whose name Somna 
did not know. 

the growing cub about the 

village; the honored guest is 
fed and walked and 

Are museums today 











and hatred can (perhaps) 
by the implacable continent, 
a monstrous mirror of her own destiny. . . 


a wink 
a tear 


a map of the world. 
Inextricably woven of living birds. 


between France and the Holy Roman Empire. 
though once they glimpse it from afar. 


The hum, catch of river, reclined, flat, across 
Europe. 


and wrote that an infinite line would be a straight line, 
range remains range 
unknown, unknown 


before federal troops arrived. "Shadows 
projected 

their barren vacuums? 

Nils Runeberg himself would monstrously expand: 

Robert ran hoses to his tub from every 

sink in his apartment. 

though the conclusion is monstrous. 











Or a dress Bjérk might wear, 
images. 
from the Walls 


it a predicate of temporal nature which establishes the very notion 


of Death; Arsenical Wallpapers," Gathered 


shadow. 


are false" (De Quincey, 1857). 


from mid-throat to mid-calf, 
the subject would destroy. 


Art Are Art 
stones today auction 


fuzzy, red tendrils arching, bobbing in the still 
night. 
by R.C. Kedzie. 


Art to at 

stones stones itself 
Are Tinguely's their 
today in vacuums 


Art is as 
auction... 


which comprises all the others and also — monstrously — itself. 











He hears the beginning of the story, 
That these barbarous regions, 


child: your aunt's car: school lot; 
Zizek's at you, possibilities of stepping outside, 
lines: Kant, Descartes; where the earth is 
mother of monsters, 
French-born, La Meuse flows north. 
An invincible army of warriors leaves an infinite castle, 
Its waters of old flowed through 
The numerous Hydra 
(the swamp monster 
Control to Rainbow Toast Pilot 
which amounts to a prefiguration or 
emblem of geometric progressions) 
take off your suit and use the lube 
I am not unaware 
After Mary Ellen's case, she passed 
on compassion 
The first is of a negative nature: 
Each year, they print their parents' death masks 


nothing particular happens, 
We discovered 


Somna had walked off the coast of Isla 


(such a discovery is inevitable in the late hours of the night) 











of gel, biomaterial from their parents' cultured to the 
new master's belt; the master chants. Isabela, west of 
Cerro Azul. He yourself without concern for cause, 
without trying to moisten skin or pair 

shivered as cold neurotransmitters and receptors, 
without Hermes remembering to begin being and 
becoming again, always bears the following categorical epigraph, 
as two faces. to see itself casting first stones Art casting 
stones the constabulary drilled holes Attempting to 
govern water uSe the body of a tiger or a bull in which teeth, drops 


of rains-passed-rush, the rose opal bottlebrush, in the 
revolution of seventy-four; 
had died many years ago in this very cell; organs and heads monstrously 


pullulate seemed destined to be food for tenacious nightmares, but OF 
they nest perhaps then my grandmother was able to perceive the 
Battle of the Bulge of World War IL. in this other woman, and 


its central chapters would not ignore the conjectures of that he had come 
from Sind, or maybe Guzerat, 


remote German Mr. Villari to many. Insurgents held the 

statehouse, and exhausts the deserts and the mountains, because in the 
hallucinatory world of Don Quixote The toes of its foot dip into 
the North Sea. cells. On the anniversary of the boating 


accident, currents wagged his collar. He cardinal — Nicholas 
of Krebs, Nicholas of Cusa -- who saw in the circumference of the circle 











Holes in fiberglass, and hatred can (perhaps) in porcelain on 
steel, by the implacable continent, acrylic, a monstrous mirror of her 
own destiny... Cast iron, a wink 

cultured marble, granite, and onyx, a tear ceramic tile, 
a map of the world. Stone resins and wood. Inextricably woven of 
living birds. speckled by her skin's hues through empty- 
relief between France and the Holy Roman Empire. 
ripe past. though once they glimpse it from afar. to design The hum, 
catch of river, reclined, flat, across Europe. pool and 
wrote that an infinite line would be a straight line, Its older self was 
a calm-water border range remains range but it's 
thoughts like this unknown, unknown that lead you 
away before federal troops arrived. "Shadows to a 
disputed gubernatorial election projected spoken to and 
kissed. their barren vacuums? Tinguely's museums, 
fixing art in Nils Runeberg himself would monstrously expand: To 
exceed the rate of water-loss Robert ran hoses to his 


tub from every sink in his apartment. though the conclusion 
is monstrous. 





